did sne snare witn me tne wonaer, or mis new world. She would listen to every detail I repeated. For even outside of my friends there were many marvellous things at high school. There were men teachers who were as dainty " as brides, really," mother declared when she saw them at a high school event to which I persuaded her to come. There were people in our city who had never seen Soho, I discovered from the lips of one pale-faced girl. There was something called beauty, our teachers in the English classes and the drawing classes said. I learned for the first time what a flower was when, sitting in the botany class with the other freshmen I too plucked the golden petals from the tender calyx of a nasturtium. I found the slender stamens, the sepals. I had never heard of a petal or a sepal, except in books. I had [94]king on the life to touch it. One day the [90]eir parents to permit them to graduate from public school, it was preposterous of me to dream of high school. It [85] [83]ll cheerfulness, books, other than
